CHAPTER XV
NELLY RYAN, walking out of the comparatively quiet
antechamber into the dazzling sunlight of the back-
yard, stood and gaped. A violent battle was in the
act of being decided. In another moment Archibald
had won it He stepped bacjc, glistening with per-
spiration, and witE an obvious air of complacency
surveyed the result of his labour.
" And what may you be doing? " inquired the young
lady from behind him.
Archibald turned in surprise, and in another instant
was bowing delightedly.
" If I had known that horse was a fillet, I would
never have been so timid of it, Miss Ryan," he re-
marked. "I always unnerstood that this was a
he-horse from its name, Old Joke; and Mr Ryan,
your respectable father, told me the instant I met him
that its hind legs were liable to shoot out any time,
and that I shouldn't be advisable to come into contact
with them. Hence my precautions, you see,- Miss
Ryan?"
Nelly nodded
" Up in Labuan we're always accustomed to tafce a
firm hand with the ladies, Miss Ryan," proceeded
Archibald, " and now Fm standing no nonsense from
this she-horse; no, I am not. She wanted to object
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